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of the tauriro, when, with a sort of spring, he makes at him with all his might The tauriro, knowing by frequent experience, that it behoves him to be watchful, slips aside just when the bull is at him, when casting his cloak over his horns, at the same moment he gives him a slash or two, always aiming at the neck, where there is one paiticular place, which if he hit, he knows he shall easily bring him to the ground I myself observed the truth of this experiment made upon one of the bulls, who received no more than one cut, which happening upon the fatal spot, so stunned him, that he remained pei fectly stupid, the blood flowing out from the wound, till, after a violent trembling, he dropt down stone dead.
But this rarely happens, and the poor creature oftener receives many wounds, and numberless darts, before he dies. Yet whenever he feels a fresh wound, either from dart, spear, 01 sword, his lage receives addition from the wound, and he pursues his tauuro with an increase of fury and violence And as often as he makes at his adversary, the taurno takes care, with the utmost of his agility, to avoid him, and reward liis kind intention with a new wound
Some of then bulls will play their parts much better than others , but the best must die For when they have behaved themselves with all the commendable fury possible, if the tauriro is spent, and fail of doing execution upon him, they set dogs upon him., hough him, and stick him all over with daits, till, with veiy loss of blood, he puts an end to their piesent cruelty
When dead, a man brings in two mules dressed out with belts and feathers, and, fastening a rope about his horns, draws off the bull with shouts and acclamations of the spectators, as if the infidels had been diove from before Ceuta
I had almost foigot another very common piece of baibaious pleasuie at these diversions The tauriro will sometimes stick one of then bull-spears fast in the ground, aslant, but levelled as neai as he can at his chest, then presenting himself to the bull, just before the point of the spear, on his taking his lun at the taimro, which, as they assured me, he always does with his eyes closed, the tauriro sfcps en one side, and the pooi cieature runs with a violence often to stick himself, and sometimes to bieak the spear m his chest, umuag away with pait of it till he diop.